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Yet, if refal'd to worry Wigs and Hair, | 

2 not Children fpare; ; 
for methinks the Land has much to dread} = 
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Nor may: the Muszs' wiſdom wound thine ear. 


Mafter of che ways and en, , 


To flake the golden thirſt of Kings and Queens; 
To gorge the cavern. of each greedy cheſt 
With all the wonders of the bleeding Eaſt; 
To lull with opiate draughts a Kingdom 's groan, 5 
Patch ragged crowns, and cobble erazy thrones ;.. 
The modeſt Bar», for five ſhort minutes, bear, 


Sick of thy taxes, while the wearied Nation 
Drags her laſt penny forth, and fears fler uatian; 10 
Whoſe voice is loud, and daily waxing louder; 


Lift to the ſerious ſound, and the Powder. 
To thee, reſponſible for | 
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* 5 AIR row bes, 
| Pleard with ſhy" far; rite folly, mark beer, u, 15 


And many a Maid, Beyond life's blooming day, 
Whoſe curls his wonted malice turn'd to gray 


Lo, the poor Girl, whom cinior-aclour ſhocks, 

Fog pennyleſs, and bluſhes for her locks! 20 
Refus'd to fly to Pow DERꝰSs friendly aid. 
She bids them ſeek i in caps the ſecret Di 3 
N Gringlets now around her neck to wave, 
| PHiLLISs muſt hide the redd'ning ſhame, or . 
At zhee ſhe flings her curſes, PI rr, and cries— 25 
At tee ſhe darts the lightnings of her eyes; 
And thinks that Tovs ne er warm d Him who 

could vex, © | | 
With wanton ſtrokes of cruelty, the Sk x. 


* 


On Sundays trim, to give his. head an air. £ f 
poor Lubix, ſhook the dredge-box - oer bis 
FPäirz 30 
Hopes Sp} his eakton "mid the lack of flour; ; 
But now they execrate the arm of power: 

FubIN ng longer dares the dredge-box ſhake, - 
Nor Ho! DOE: to ſhove his eaxton in the fack. 


Yet ſor + nber Mourne !- KE, lo! 35 
The ſaving Jo pos has felt a ſtunning blow: 
His hawk economy won't thank thee fort, 
* e his pretty e of Pokz. i 
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| Verſe 38. per ke of Part]. Suck 3 is the laudable * 
ration of N77 ſecond Sir John Cutler, or Mr. eee, that he al- | 
U himſelf and amd at and 2 N 


—— 6 


— WO? * 
* „ 


A PEATNTIVE kbis tir. 31 
Not fo ſv vpor BTD, who glories i in deceit; 7 
His life one murder, and His ſoul a che. 5 | | 


He loves à law, and hngs the man who made it, 
To hang a culprit, and himſelf evade l. 4] 


See groups of Hei, ns seen all idle g 
A melancholy, mute, and mournful band! -' :Y 
And BAARERSG e, e lift the — 5 
Pole, 45 
And reund ünd found their eyes 6f: horror 613 
Deſponding, pale, like Hostz's ghoſts ſo white, 1 
Who told their ſorrows mid the moony light. 
But ſee! each hopeleſs wight with fury foams; 
His curling-tron breaks, and ſnaps his combs; | 50 
Ah! doom'd t6 ſhut their mouths as well. as 
maps, 4 
For dead i is cuſtom, 0 the world of Cxovs, i 


In fancy. now 1 wark the See e _— 

I ſee th* InrorxmER. polls of powder chaſe! * 

On this, on that, a Footman, Maid of mop, 35 

Fierce as the tiger from his ambuſh, pop; i] 

Now in his cruel elutches, ſharp and ftrong, . 

To Bow-ſtreet drag his e prey along; Mi 
And 


little meaſure of wine! A fine AY for FY corn of. e diflipa it, 
tion! It has been ſuppoſed that the economical Judge has Tur 
paſſed the famous miracle of the loaves and fiſhes, by making one 
bottle of wine ſerve for double the number of ſouls, or, rather 
bodies, that have come with open mouths to Lincota's-Inr 
Fields. I do not think they haye gone away /> well ſatisfied. Þ f 


" Yale 52. World of Ge Such is the univerſal diſguſt a 4 
the Powder-tax,- that many thouſands of the male ſex have alread} 14 
facrificed their favourite to diſappoint the rang 'of 
MixIsTER. 
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98 now I ſee the Mos, in 8 cauſe, - | 
Redeem. the victim from his ſavage paws; 60 
1 now the tyrant to a horſe-pond draw, we 
{ To quench the red bot thunderbolt of law. 
| Amidſt our villages, in F aneys eye,  _ 
I ſee Informers chaſe, and culprits fly—— 

| Rude Pikes ſo bungry, putting to the rout, 

{ Voraeious darting, a poor hoſt of Trout. 
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Who would not hide the temple's. white and 


dur 
1 * Your money, Sirs—remove the W or r pay,” . 
1 15 now thy language to a groaning nation! = 


{Pitrt, Prrr, thou haſt no bowels of compaſſion. | 
How mean (for money ſuch thy boundleſs rage) 
Thus to expoſe the cruel band of Ac 
| Much like the Man art thou, and hard as he, 
Who let his ſcaffold out at Tyburn tre; 70 
Where, as the great and famous Doc rox DOoο 
Gave by a rope his ſinful ſoul to Go, 
Thus on his boards aloft, amid the crowd, 
FT h' unfeeling wretch of wretches bawlI'd aloud, 
(So anxious people's pockets to be picking) 73 
e Up, yp—who mounts here Pall — and 
11 « 'kicking.” : 


I grant thine eloquence's happy flow; 
But Tz uTz ſhould keep it company, I ftrow— 
HyyPockrsyY, the knave, to keep his place, 
Too often borrows VIA TVUIꝰs honeſt face. 


= know thy pride vaults high—but what of that ? 
Tbe N column often rais'd a rat. 
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Though toſs d aloſt by bone: blind Foxry A | 
5 pow'r, © £90 © e 7 
Awake thy mem'ry to thy bb, hour: 
Though now a KITE—ah! once a Bat, how ſmall? 
Flick*ring around for flies in yonder Mall ! - © *'B 

But, drunk with honours, *No,” thou cryelt, « <n0z 
« J thank thee, but I cannot look ſo low.” 5 9 
Thus a poor Country Boy to India goes 85 | 
A ſmall portmanteau all the wealth he knows; 
Arrives, with awkward legs and arms and mien; | 
But re a twelvemonth paſs, how chang the 
ſcene! | | 

He mounts his elephant, treats, SS gets drunk, 

And, ah! forgets ] his friend the Iitile Trunk... 90 


Know, man; no more of taxes now we "want 
* generous M—r prepar'd to grant.” 1 
Hark to a voice diving f — PITT, . ha, 

PIT T; | ——- 
No more, no. more for taxes whet thy wit; 33 

I'll pay, ll pay the ſoldier, and the tar 9 1 
% My millions; PIær, ſhall pay the glorious war; 
te TH give ſheep, lamb, ram, turkey, N 1 boar ; 
61 55865 ſow, (3:4 , — 1397 
2 Gooſe, goſling, cock, hen, heifer, bull, calf, COW. 
„ And, Prrr, hæ, be? at Spaithlipld, Bizp, 4 
Fo cc Sine «5. 14 15 71 269TY 7} 568] 
* Mine's” the beſt beef—-y6s; wine aber 
„ hat ?—yes, mine: 1094 
ve II empty ev ry nes halt, and lack; 5 
44 TMs has the: Er N th have! it « back 
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HAIR FOWPER 3. N 


1. 14 
2 My money in the ſtocks, my od. my: bays 
MW} © Yes, yes, PII give my all, my all away; 104 
res, yes, I know, I knw the ann are 
1 E bowling #1 

4 God, Pyr, 1 don't, 1 don't much like heir 


it — . WD | 
* Ha, he, growl, growl—-what, what? thivgs 
4 don't go right; 
it ce Why quickly, quickly, PI TT, the 3 ee | 
That! would be bad, bad, bad—a ſad. michap 
H, Pirrhes, ha? I. ſhould: not. like a 
[OA al : TEENY 110 
. fs 2 eee e 


Verſe 103. "My wood.) © Here T mußt candidly onde 7 2 
pert of the people, whoſe cauſe, in the affair of Hair-powder, I 
am ſo pathetically pleading. Such (ſays the Windſor Chro- 
: } nicle) was the unparalleled effrontery of the inhabitants. of Brent - | 
ford, during the late unexampled froſt, when they ſhould have 
1 thought of nothing but dying, that thoſe very people, not worth 
| a groat, ſtarving, ſhivering, and in rags, dared to proceed i in a 
If hody,- -amidft the dead filence of the night, with their unkallow- 
14 ed ſeet, into the ſacred Gardens of Kew Palace ; where they 
wickedly, inhumanly, and ſeloniouſiy, cut down and maiĩmed a 
| | number. of trees, many of which they had the jmpudence to 
1 carry away to their own ſcrub chimnies, to warm their own vile 
7. books, becauſe, forſooth, certain Great People happened fortu= 
Bately to be in poſſeſſion of- enormous quantities of woed, during 
| * . great ſcarcity, and choſe not to give it away ig idle charity, 
| | nor. fell it at the hen current price; which had every probabilicy 
| ' of mounting higher : as though they bad not an  eqpabright to 
i turn @ penny, in gn. honeſt WAY, with any coal-ſhed man in th village | 
| of Brentford. But behold how they behaved' on this Ah. 

| | provoking, Hediog, and trying occaſion! 80 far From adver- 
i | handſome rewards for diſcovering the rogues, and bringing. 
them to juſtice; ſuch was their clemency, that they ordered the 
il | fair to be huſhed up, and buried i in perpetual olf! 3 
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4 PLAINLY B: 1 Es TI. 


Suck are the ſounds to ſtun thoſe Aung thine; 
Where truth and ſpeed and oratory ſhine. TE: 8 


And Hark, another voice! and thus it cries: : 
4 ] geef my chewells to-de peepel's fighs— - 
* All tings from Misrzass Hase 75 1 
ce gote ; 3 i 145 
“ geef de $43: pig di mond of Anger; 1 „ 
Iſs, dat vich RnvuBoLD geek, 4 geel . 5 
Rader den ſee de peepels ſuffer S 
De Ex EROR preſents, Lord | I vil not talb,. 
Althoughi de duty cofs {6 very mufh.. 120 
« T turn off MisrER WAT, “ dat 1 al: 3 
« And geef up FrxoGMeoRrt-=Is, 1 geef up all; | 
Geef up mine di mond ſtomacher indeed ;  * | 
* All, all, muſh rader dan de peepels bleed: 
. Ifs, ſs, I geef up all, muſt like de Kn, 26 
<« For . be TOY e E 
5B | ec Vat 
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Verfe 116. Dimond of Areote:] The famous Babes. 3 


” — 306 


:xfamoufly obtained by vir. 1 3 e a curious Fe 
Hltatis hiſtory. | * 2 8: 

_ Verſe 120. B coſt ſo 2 ei 1 I am ES r 
touch upon this tickliſh topic. The late proceſſion of imperial 
preſents from the India-Hotiſe to was attend» 
ed by a dirty Caſtorn-houfe-offcer ; but for what reaſon, te 
L-—:of the "T=— can beft explatu, It has been rumpurgd, 
and believed; chat a ſmall order from a certain quarier pan over= 
power an AQ of Parliament; g which, If true, maketh 4 ſecond 
edition of guy h Knockin 25 0a 39 $ 
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Y Vat 1 de millions in our purſes 
If money do profoke de peepels curſes? 
We won't haf tumult—no ſuſn ting 85 
| 9 ſpread 

Ko Mine Gote! half loaf be Petter his 5 no bread. 130 
e Peety to make de Englis peepels groan; © 
So goote as poote de Prences pon de trone; 

6 Who ſoon, mine Gote! may take it in der 
| A brain, 


bh Vat dey Poote up, dey may pull * again.“ 134 
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What ſounds of wiſdom, PitTr, to make thee 
ſhrink |! 


Beware thou ſtanc'ſt on Dancrr's giddy Peitk: 
Know, that a fingle grain, or half grain more, 
May turn the balance, man, and heave thee o'er: 
And ſhouldſt thou tumble down the rock of Fate, 
No ſeas of tears ſhall wail thy ſhorten'd'date. 140 


Verſe 127% Pat fignific de milliant.] Notwithſtanding her 
M 's immenſe property, in one thing and another,:ſhe poſſeſſes | 
the moſt economical circumſpection: witneſs the following pretty 
tale. A Miſs J-n-r, of Glouceſterſhire, with her mother, vIeW= 
ing the Palace of St. James's, and entering her M 's dreſ- 

ſing- room, where a cuſhion full of pins lay on her toilette, the 
PFoung Lady expreſſed a ſtrong deſire for having one of the 
2 pins to carry into the country, and was reaching out 
J her hand to take one; when the Attendant, ſtruck with a ſud- 
den horror, caught her arm, and told her it was impoſſible to be 
| granted, . as her M would certainly find it out.—** D'ye 


| _ think I might change a pin?“ ſighed the young Lady, with 
| anxiety. * Miſs,” replied the Attendant, after ſome conſidera- 
| tion, © it is probable her M 

| run the riſk.” 


may not find it out, but PI 
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G0. copy thi c00D Park whom all adbre, 
Who ſpurn the Prov D, and hug the humble err 


Though Hom: my ſoul I hate mad Diflipation, 
That beggars and inſults a generous N ation ; RV 
Too from my ſoul the Avarice I hate, 1 7 4 
That, thirſty, ſqueezes like a ſpunge the State; 4 
Wiſhing from trees (ſo keen the gold it grapples) 
To ſhake down guineas, juſt like pears and ple, | 
Think not I court a TumvLT's lawleſs hour, 
And wiſh a Mob's wild arm the word 'of 

pow te: : K 159 
No! let a Titus, let an A pes He wt 
Who ſighs not for a King, I deem a fool. 
Like thoſe were Europe's Monarchs! in thy ear, 
What from a people had ſuch Fokus to fear? 
Safe *mid the ardour of a realm's embrace, 7 55 
Kings never fall but by their own diſgrace. „ 
I murmur not at Kings, if good for out:; 
I only quarrel when they're good for noup ht, - 

"Tis whiſper'd that I never reverenc'd Thrones + 
Granted—I never worſhip ſocks nor ſtones ; *: 160 
Nor look I for wife Emperors, or Kings— - © 
"Tis ExPECTATION'S madneſs—Quixote thinger 
The man to titles, and to riches born; 
Amid the world of ſcience, how forlornn 
To ſpeak, to think, unable, mark his air! 165 
Heav ns what an ideot gape, _ ideot ſtare!” 
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A | 
. 142. Whe ſpurn the Proud. rb lubjeQis bay des 
bellare uperboy | ; 
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* ' BATE n., 


Though lord of milhions, gilt with ticked de. 

A ſtatue in a library no more! | 

He deems the butterflies of F olly, treaſure ; 3 

And ſhins chaſte Ws $DOM, for the firumpet 
 Preazure. - 

ig true, gay PLeagURE courts us to the Joy, 177. 

While Wis pon to her ſwains 1 is always coy. 


F he brain muſt labour, or it proves the ſport 


Of Wt s oM 8 circle, though it charm a Court. 
Seek we cor por ea firength 7 the mine, ihe 
— Plough, = FS 


| Of ſtrong examples, furniſh us enow. 
Search we the ſpot which mental power contains? 
Go where man gets his Iiving by his brains. 


Had CHARLES“ tft popp'd into the world, 1 
ween, 
That world a very diff rent Charles bad fob. 180 
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« What had CaarLES been? 18 ald with 
 wonder—Even 


1 That good, fat, honeſt, fleeping fellow—Stephen f 


0 may of Parxces 2 long race ſucceed! 
Such Doss, ſuch harmie/s Doves as naw we feed; 
Not Eagles, ſcreaming with inſatiate maw, 185 
Wild in our hearts to plunge the beak and claw! 
| And yet too oft, to damn the coward: age, 
Our Ifle has trembled at a Trzant's rage. . 
| if Thus "mid the ſmiles of Na Tut fic dere: 189 
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| Where blooming HeaLTH and PLeNTy lead their 
: train ; 

J. Wend 

ö Mr. Fox. OR | "I 


+ The hie Lord Holland, elder brother of Mr. Fox, 


% 


APA 8518 12. CY 15 | 
Where, rob'd with verdure, wind the rills along, | 
And ev'ry vale reſounds with chearful ſong; 


See o'er th Elyfian ſcene, with lofty head, = | 
The blood Rain'd gibbet daft the foul with dread! | 4 


I own an eloquence's ſtream, but know, ee | 
Too oft for England's welfare periods om; 
A trace to all ſuch metaphorie breath; 
So ſoft, they drop into our ears with death. 
How like the ſnows, wide-ermining the 8 
So gently finking, kiſſing, all ſo fair; 200 
Falling on fimple ſheep, and ſoon, alas! . 
Oerwhelming, killing, with the courteous mals. © 1 


* " 


Merey to England yield, the poor lean Cow! 
Thy buſy fingers have forc'd milk enoẽw : 
Though frequent ruſhing 8 lank - teats to 

teaZe,, * + $2 205 ; 
How patiently-the beaſt has borne thy. ſqueete | 4H 
Juſt ſhak'd her head, and Wc bind bex 

| tail, 

When oft thou fl aſt A e * 2 9016 - 
But now ſhe buſhing roars, and makes a pudder, io 
Afraid thy harden'd hands may fteal her udaer. 210 
Think on AMERICA, our cow of 9 (| 
Which oft the band with Job-like patience bore ; 4 
| Who inch d, and yet denied a lock of hay, 

Lies the hard Mirxnan * and marech'd J 
80 0 | ; * 
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Verſe 194. The blood-flained gibbet. 1 In France, seiner | 
en | 


2 n POWDRR 3 - 
TH In Vein he ** by ev'ry art to cateh hee; 215 
o wound, to. hamſtring, I knock down, 
aa her; b | 513. 
Far off ſhe kept, where Lovs, where F abr po 

1 rules; 
Wh Mocking the fruitleſs rage of Togues and fools. 


Speak, pi TT, (for know at times Im rather. 
1 Aaull) | 'P | 
= Why from thy tax exempt a royal Kull? ee 
Wyy free cach creeping thing about a Court? 
The grumbling Nation will not thank thee fort. 
Let Haw KsB' RY frown, and bull-face BRUDENELL 
1 roar; 
4 | They well may club, to eaſe che Nation's ſcore : 
Their purſe-ſtrings, nay, let = 5955 Werse : 
draw, 22 5 
Wo Diſgorging a poor guinea from ch maw. =, 
0 Let GuxENSB'RY nobly pinch his Cyprian finnings, 
And ſtately CumBERLaNnD her Faro winnings; 
Let Ma DAN 8 make up wry faces, 
Something ſhould come in troth from ſales of 
4 places. . 230 
| Say, 


| = Verſe 228. And fately Cumberland.] As one of the great Sup- 
| | porters of Morality, for ſych every Mule ſhould be, I have ſeve- 
| | ral times had it in contemplation to give this Damie a public rap 
on the knuckles for certain parfimony to ſome of the poor diſband- 
| | | ed and faithful ſervants of her houſhold, after the death of her 
[| ſimple Duke. The tale however is too full of matter for a ſoli- 


| tary note, and may, ſome time or other, give mee to an 
'3 DE. 


Verſe 229. Lat Madam &.] This great 4 Lady: * 
one of the firſt Sale-ſhops in England, 


4 | PLAINTIVE" EPISTLE. 15 
Sin what the tax thy brain will next provide & 
Alas! why not attack the Human Hide? 
Lord, Lord! how much it muſt the Nation aid, 
Folks may be ſealp'd with ſafety—why not Len u 
*Tis verily a ſhame—a crying ſin, 23 35 
The world ſhould bear about a uſeleſs ſkin; $- ob 
What's 1 5105 that ſins ous: in he W be 
laid, . 
So beautiful an 1000 of 8 = 0 
Think of the ſpatterdaſhes, boots and hom; 44 
And think thou of the millions people uſe: 240 
Such form'd from human hides, would brave the 
Weather, 2 | 
And ſave ſue quantities of rei learker:” | 
Thus would: our Bx1TAIN annual thouſands gain, 
And rival all the cows and calves of Spain. | 
Aſk'ſt thou what other uſe our hides can boaſt? 246 
Books may be bound, my Friend-—the letter d | 
| hoſt : | 
Caſes of conſelence, BLE 8 n ſhould biudz 
Good folios upon mercy to mankind-— 1 
GTosTERR's, a book on wedlock' s feweet tranquillity.;' 3 
His Siſter CUMBERLAND: S, upon humility. - | 250 
BRU DN EL L's, on beauty, witty converſation, 
On manners, muſic, ratiocination: 
RI HMOND's, on courage; modeſty, Dunvas's ; 13 
State- ſy cophants, a volume upon As8zs:  _ 
The 's on elocution, hay and hogs, 255 
Calves, 3 tithes, civil-liſt, and logs: 
The 's on di'monds, pearls, and. cuſtom-dues, | 
Old gowns, old e old hoſe, old ſhoes 


p88. 016134 Good 


PI - 


f 16 Hain n0Vewack e 
Good nature, — A LPETY 

Pins, mantua-makers, milliners, and ſhoppirig: 260 
Jo cloſe tht illuſtrious liſt, and founding . 

On delegates, reform, and powder, thine. . 

O ay, where firſt was Pad thy Powder 
| ſcheme? _- x 
At Wimbledon aroſe the golden FRAY a 

Where thou, and honeſt RoniBory- dating 


Project, and re- project, ad 6 milarry® R 
Two Gràziers, cheap ning hogs to fill your ſtyes, 
Two Spiders, weaving Iines. fol fimple flies. | 

Rich ſpot! whence Millions take their eaſy wing, 


Where, bleſt, ye bumper i it in England's cauſe, 
Belch OyrostriOx's fall, and hiecup laws; 
With equal ſpirit, where each work ſucsceds,” 


0 ij A BoTTLE now, and now a NarTroN bleeds. * | 
Ah, Pirr! of late thy counſels draw dit. 
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grace: 275 
The ſpring-tide of thy fortune ebbs apace. 
When reputation fickens, toil is vain— 
No noſtrum gives the bloom of health again | 
No more (ſo grateful to the ſenſe) a roſe ; 
It drops a putrid corcaſe to the crows. — 280 
J mark the pompous column of thy fame, 
Faſt crumbling to the duſt from whence it came; 


Verſe 270. And refreſh a King. 5 His 91 Bonourable Majeſh , 
our late good and firm Ally, the King of Pruſſia, like the Gen- 


Cannon can plead. 
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1 To bribe an Emp'ror, and refreſh a King; 270. 


- 


tlemen of the Bar, requires very often a refreſher before his - 


A PLAINDIVE rl. * | 


And ſee thy thundringiday in ſilenge cloſe,. . 
While Wispon triumphs o'er. the pale 8 
Too much thou courteſt danger's dizzy height; 28; 5 
The treach'rous ſands may fink beneath thy: feet 
Thy kite, that reeling. ſhifting, mounts the ſtorm, 
May force heav'n's flaſh upon thy feeble form; 
Think not L wiſh with Satire's blade to Play, 
And, char d wirh man's diſgraces, ſelfiſn Bays 290 | 
« Let folly root in Miniſters and Kings— .: 
« While rank and thick like Aconite it A 1. 
cc Delighted on the precious load I look, :. + 
And hail a harveſt for the Mpers book. | 


— Still to be ſerious, PTY, before we part: 5 295 
Let Mexcy melt the mill-ſtone of thy hear nd 
How nobler far, for honeſt fame to toil,” 9 
And change a Kingdom's curſes for © les, 
Vet, if reſolv'd to worry wigs and hair, 
And, Herod- like, not /i/tle chudren ſpare, - 7300 
Say, (for methinks the land has much to dren 
How long in ſafety may we wear the head? F 
Enough our necks have bow d beneath the 182 3 c 
Enough our ſides have felt the goad and ſtroke; 
Then ceaſe to make, by further irritation,” * 3056 
Our patience the ſole rock of thy ſalvation. 


Of late bath Groxy quarrelbd with thy fame; 
Poor PUBLIC. i ede * 1 
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Verſe 296. Let Msxcy nell the mill le. 4s ay Beart, 1 I 


| principally mera in This Ties to | the M teat charaQter of this | 
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Rare too oft extends ber jaw. 6 
Freſh whets her fang, and points her i iron av? * 370 

The arm of VINO anc drops not tightly dow Mt 
Not quite a feather on a culprits crown 


Pore biGA vitely foſter d—Honoux'dead ; | ou 


RBSENTMENT'S eye looks dangerouſly red. | 
Believe'me, PIT T, not yet is ine the e 315 590 


Not Hine the ip, becauſe thou hold'ſt the helm: 


Such is the voice of Tx UrRH perhaps it wounds 


Friend to thyſelf and ENGLAND, heed the ſounds; 5 


Sounds to alarm and let not, though ſevere, 


The breath of FOLET ods them from thine 


3 = ad 
Vain is rough bluſter—vainly dar 4 thou ay, | 
cc pooh! danger ok have met its. trying day. 


For, ah! too oſten, boaſtful of his wars, 


Rank COWARDICE aſſumes the mien of "Tas 


Dim though thy beam, the Musz's eagle eye 28 | 
Beholds a tempeſt in the diftant ſky; : 
Dull though thy tympanum, her nicer ear 
Catches a thunder grow from TR ſphere; J 


She 
Stateſman, which is rather marked with ſeverity. As for the 


| domeſtic, it poſſeſſes ſome. traits belonging to the JoI vr Gon 


Even Parliament laſt year ſaw him enter the walls of Saint 


| Stephen, arm in arm with his' dear colleague and canftant com- 


pation Hong Hazrzy Donnas ; both fortunately conducted to 


the Treaſury Bench without a fall, by the boozing reeling 


\ Derry, where ' Palinurus nodded at the helm.“ 


Verſe 322. ob“ N 1 At the ola Bailey lately, in 
the affair of Mr. n eee 


A PLAINTIVE EPISTLE, 


ee 1ering 
„ {YO ef r o Ez 


But dana _— He i rat Wok Rn Rs. 
Whom GuILz has mark'd the victim of the form. 


Now to be gay again—ſhould Farming riſe, 

The meagre ſpectre, on a . „„ 

And ſhould che * of BRITAIN: 8 ee 
wound 35 

Preſs on the Rurtaking ear—a Kling Wund; 

Be whiſtles blown, and bells af children rung D 

"The fav'rite little farthing ruſh-light ſung; 

Let dancing-dogs, delighting, form their ball, 

Whips craſh, +08 grinding ne puts LS 
ſquauſl; 

While crown'd” oy dieser dees on. their 
way, 

In deep-ton d ll the 058 bray; z 

Such as at Frogriore *, form'd to leaſe aaa 

The true SUBLIME of Monarchs, a Duron Fain? 

And as again, on Frogmore's happy Green, 245 

More ſhows ſhall gladden - our good King and 


Queen f; 
Suppoſe Dux DAs and THOU (a Princely ſport) 


Play ſome farce-charaQer to charm the Court, 
And boldly run the gauntlet through a mob, 
That execrates, that damns the Fownen Job; 350 


2 Where 


* A Villa near Windfor, belonging to the Queen. 
1 Thi jo-abloknely determined on, in the IP Sete. 


TS. 


| 20 1 8 HAIR POWDER, Ke. 
Where Barbers, Hair-dreſſers, Perfamers, throng, * 
To hoot and huſtle as ye courſe along; 1K * 6A . 


Daſh with their powder- bags your brains about, Þ 
With many a kick, and icolt, and | eons and 


ſhout; 8 _ 
Each | face with tallow and with” "Aeon 
meer; 1% 3. 


And with hot pincers tweak each noſe and ear! 
Lo! ſhould it miſs the royal approbation, 
YH anſwer for the Plaudit of the Narz10N. 


WS | 


— 


Such is the ng -und do not thou, ſevere, 
With treaſon, treaſon, fill a royal ear. 369 
A gentle joke, at times, on Queens and Kings, 
Are pleaſant, taking, inoffenfive things : 

Yet ſome there are, who reliſh not the ſport, 
That flutter in the ſunſhine of a Court ; Eta 

Who, fearful ſong might mar their high 
| ambition, | W 
; * the gaunt dogs of Fate, and bawl < Sedition * 
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FROGMORE 


FROGMORE PETE 
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N at the a 2 on Fun, 88 ; 
With B&ITAIN” s gold, uprear'd by Bar rain | 


Queen; 
To charm a Coos a Princeſs 7 rurn'd her head 


r — 


The reader will, at the firſt glance, perceive a reſemblar 


between my Ops, and the celebrated One for St. Ci Di 
by Darpzx, and know perhaps to which he muſt yield the pl 
ference. In ſpite of all the praiſes beſtowed on ALzxanDE | 
Fear, I dare pronounce it, a downright drunken Bartholon 1 
Fair ſcene; the poetry too, not ſuperior to the fubjet e : - 
the FxocMORR GALA was of the order of ſublimity ; and as 

the merits of my Muss on the glorious occaſion, (though inde 

I could ſay a great deal in her favour) my _ old 1 q 

"PvBLIc, muſt decide. | 9 


Verſe 1. 7 Was, at the Royal fc... „ | 
: 60 "Twas at the n Feaſt * Perſia won. 1 Deng 1 


1 7 


22 


enen FxIk. ft i 
Ar length deliver d was her lovely brain, 


d, lol on Faoomons's happy happy plain. 8 ry 
Wonders on wonders ſoon were 27 0" to bed. X 


4 1 [Sublime the Park of England ſate! 
Staring with moſt enormous ſtate, | | 
ö | Fhe family of Orxance by their fide; 1 
4 4 With all the pretty offspring round, 10 
That ſtruck the mob with awe profound; | | 
Sweet STATE, untainted by one grain of * 


And bold beſide them fat each valiant Peer; 
ZARPMEAL, and countly CHESTERFIELD, were 


* 


* 


1 

1 there; s 
1 i ACMANUS,. ſtar-clad SALTSB RY, TowN8HEND, 
| - JeaLous, FLY I5 


The Guards of England's SOVEREIGN s—furiotis 
| F cllows * FS 1 
| With combs, puffs, powder-bags, their temples ; 
bound; 

n golden letters, GNA Pics, around. 
But Prrr and GREXVII LE were not there, 

o whom a puppet-ſhow is dear + 
Want of decorum on a certain debt, 
Kept off the Fan from 1 pon, | 


La CY 
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1 vate x 18. 15 ts letters, Guinza Pigs, around. 3 
4 Their brows with roſes and with myrtles Pad 

i Dxzrvven. 

i Verde 21. Was of decorum.? Not a ſingle card of invita- 

on was ſent from Windſor or Carleton-Houſe. Violent was” 

W ie r—l diſpleafure in the beginning ; but the Poet, in the true 

e a of Chritianity, hopes that he ſhall not be able to ſay; like £ 

e Liturgy CET PORT _—— 

55 — end. R 


* ; 25S * 


vn 727 2. z 


Whoſe want of manners put the Court. 0 
Like? ſour ſmall beer, indeed, upon che fret. 


And now to charm our gracious a and * 25 : 
Aſcending on a public ſtage, N 
The tuneful wonder of the age, 81 


Hight Incledon, aroſe fabtime! to o fig: of n J 
Of war he chanted—glorious w war; ; 5 wal _ 
Of millions, millions, ſent n 


To aid of falling Monarchy the 8 2 
When, lo H the lofty Gzzar all ſmil'd appleufe. : 


Of taxes now the great Muſician ful” 
The Court, the chorus join d. 


And fipd the bd fing wine n ws A 
And taxes, taxes, through the garden ming 


Monarchs firſt of taxes think: 5 3 
Taxes are a Monarch's treaſure; LOS 
« Sweet. the pleaſure, Fas 
« Rich the treaſure ; opp 1 40 
Monarchs love 2 8 chink. „ 


And now to AVARI ct be tun' d. the * 1 
That ſuck'd a Nation like a ſpunge· -- 


And now to DrsstyATTOx's madding train, 4 
Who in diſtreſs a PROPLE Plunge... = * N 


bn Nor 

verſe 38. Taxes are a Monarchs treafure.]. — 
6 Bacchus bleſſings are a treaſure, | 

4 Drinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure, Kc. Ha : 

What a poetical and ſublime compliment to ——— 
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FROCMORE PETE. | 
Now to poor Frauen his Feine voice he 

: 5 tun d — 2 07 hn 2) LE 1 g 1 
| When, a the melting Arenen net Lo 
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The 890 TER now a graver ſubject 5 Wi 
* Who is to pay Performers that compoſe 
* This charming Fete oy FROGMORE ?” were the 
words: 5 
With much furpriſs; e | 
And rolling eyes, FIN 


1 | Forxs heard the mm that fiadb'd lite 


ſwords; e ns 


: 


Now voices came Mine Gote auff, 
* enuff.“— 0 | 


> a: 


How! bow! what, what? ſtuff, Incledoul aug. 
1 40 a ” 

4 * Je pay ! 2, no! mine 5 we bak more 
14 1 ce wit. 3 


« Go, go to Parliament —aſk Prrr, aſk PI Tr.“ 


Wich haded ſubjefs, ah! we ſee r 2 
A Jacl- aß in the next degree; | 
When foon appear'd the emblematic brutes, 60 
With chimney-fweepers on their backs, 
That tic d, and fpurr'd, and laſh'd their hacks— 
And well with ſuch fame fools the treatment 
ſuits. 


off 

Verſe 58 and 59. With loaded ſubjects, ah ! we fee 
4 Jack-aſs in the next degree.] 
„ The mighty maſter ſmil'd to ſee, 


8 That Love was in the. next degree.” 
| 2 "DarDEx, 


13 


FROGMO RE PETE. 


Off callop'd. for royal amuſement; the Aſſes; ES 
Mid the haycocks they ſcamper'd, and be 


down the laſſes - -- MW 
Girls ſquall'd, the Court laugh'd, and the Jack- 
aſſes bray d 


At the fight of the legs by the tumble diſplay d. 

A CovyLs leap'd down from their ſtate to the 
PRANCERS, 

Mus1CIANS and Racers, TUNE-GRINDERS and 
DaNncERs; 

Shook all by the hand, who, in compliment 
clever, 70 

Roar'd aloud, Kings and * Fun and Trop 


< more, for Evert t7* 
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